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SLOPER’S NIGGER TROUPE AT EASTBOURNE. 
“‘Papa has done many outrageous things, but this last move of his is simply low and undignified, and wholly unworthy of the House of Storer. If he is in 
want of money, why not start a Public Company, with the Dook Snook as Chairman, and so obtain all he requires in a gentlemanly way. To do what he is now 
doing ts to degrade and lower himself in the eyes of everybody. I have often threatened to leave home. Some day I feel sure I shall do so.”—Toorsie. 


THE BEAUTIES OF WIMBLEDON. 


THE MAIDEN. 


—~— 


ALFRED BALFOUR, the son of Lord Burleigh, was born in 

= “Tt ‘ hoy uy 1687, at the seat of his father, near Kinross. He was sent to 

ip 4 ~ PB ‘oh ith IS } Socal the University of St. Ancrew’s, and greatly distinguished 

} i{tt a ie himself, and it was expected that inthe army he would have 

done likewise, but an accident occurred. He fell in love 
| with his sister's governess, 

The young lady, Miss Anne Robertson, was highly 
educated and accomplished, but this was not good enough 
for the ducal parent. Anne was discharged, and Alfred sent 
| upon a tour through France and Italy. Before his depar- 
i ture, however, the love-sick swain wrote her a letter, and 
| whilst vowing constancy himself, informed her that, should 

she marry before his return, he would kill her husband. 

Anne, fora reasonable time, gave way to grief, and then 
4 consoled herself with the love of Mr. Syme, a village 
| schoolmaster. Thus, when Alfred returned to hear she had 
J got so well over her first little love-sickness, he found Mrs. 
Syme nursing her tirst baby at the parlour window. 

In wild terror she ran to implore the worthy pedagogue to 
fly for his life: but he, unconscious of guile, and not having 
a notion why his wife had left the duke’s, stood, stock-still, 
staring. And now it was too late. His raging rival burst 
into the room, raised his pistol, and shot Syme through the 
Wir, Ab, Sandy, Wimbledon is a wonderful place! 2. “Now then, Sandy, move thyself aboot, mon. 3. “Hoof, mon, I feel bad,” said Sandy. “Coom heart. 4 asp i h jcrenniecen pe: 
heres om We'll aboot have a glorious time o' it Cook the porridge, ye blighted Highlander, while I to bed, ye bantum,” returned Tammy, “and leave The ensuing confcsion favoured the murderer's escape ; 

*, murmured Tam o° Shanter, unship the bed.” this awfu’ world to its own wicked thou'ts.” | but, within a few days, he was taken into custody ata 


a 7 


(Saturday, July 14, 1888, 


“REALLY, my good fellow,” observed a haughty civil servar; 
“JT wouldn't write as you do for tive pounds a week.” “ Nejth,- 
would | if I were you,” replied the humble scribbler—*a nice hert 
in Somerset House, three hundred a year, and nothing to do j,; Goop 
not answer questious.” +," nok sino 


poche inte in a village a few miles from Edinburgh, and being 
yrought to trial, was condemned to death. 

The scaffold was erected for the purpose; but on the preceding 
day one of his sisters went to visit him, and being very much like 
him in tace and stature, they changed clothes. and he made his 
escape from the prison, His friends having provided horses for 
him and a servant at the West Gate of Edinburgh, they rode toa 
distant village, where he changed his clothes again, and afterwards 
left the kingdom, 

His father, Lord Burleigh, died in the reign of Queen Anne. but 
had first obtained a pardon for his son, who succeeded to the family 
title and honours, and who lived nearly fifty years after his escape, 
lying, in 1752, a sincere penitent. 

He waa not, by-the-way, to have been hanged like a common 
murderer, but was ordered, in respect to the nobility of his family, 
to be beheadet by the Marden, which | here, for the first time, tind 
cropping up ina trial. It seems to have been freely used in Halifax 
during the reign of Elizabeth, and Pennant thus describes it :— 
“This machine of death,” says he, “| saw in a room under the 
Parliament House in Edinburgh, where it was introduced by the 
Regent Morton, who took a model of it at Halifax, and at length 
suffered by it himself. It is in the forin of a painter's easel, and 
about ten feet high. At four feet from the bottom is a cross bar, 
on which the fellow lays his head, which is kept down by another, 
placed above. In the inner edges of the frame are grooves. In 
these is placed a sharp axe, with a vast weight of lead, supported 
at the very summit by a peg; to that peg is fastened a cord, which 
the executioner cutting, the axe falls, and does the affair effectu- 
ally, without suffering the unhappy criminal to undergoa repetition 
of strokes, as has been the case in the common method.” 

* 


“SHURE, me britherin, and the tongue’s a most useful orgin, an: 
answers a thrafold purpose for its owner, for it shows the state «; 
his bods to his doctor, the state of his mind to his friend, ani ti... 
state of his soul to his praste."—Z£rtract from a Sermon by Futh, a 
Me Quad. " , 


“HALLO, Smith !” exclaimed Jones, “how are you? Where ar. 
you going to spend Sunday?” “I'm not to epend it; I'm going t ot 
keep it—at home,” replied Smith, with visions of having to pay f., 

Jones's entertainment down the river. 
a 


For SLorer hath a bleary eye, 
And his ruby nose it beameth : 
Right and left the cuss-words tly— 
Who they're aimed at no one dreameth, 


Listen! perhaps we may hear 
What the old man swears about ; 
He is too far gone, | fear. 
Hark !—" Confound that chucker-out !" 
.* 


* 

“Caw you inform me, my friend,” said a Socialistic reformer, 
“why it is that there is not considered any harm in a gentleman 
carrying home a hare or a brace of phemanth, but that Society will 
not permit him to carry a leg of mutton or sirloin of beef?” 
“Well, you see, there’s no harm in a fellow carrying on a little 
game. but it isn’t meet that he should carry it too far,” said the 
Hon. Billy. +" 


” * * * * 
“Billiam,” murmured Alexandry, “the Afaiden! <A poetical 
name, which possesses much to recommend it. | suppose it was 
abandoned because it didn’t hurt enough, The victims, perhaps, 
got at last to quite enjoy the sensation.” 
(Nert week a jerker.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Orerheard ona Woolwich Boat. 
Little Boy. What is it makes the boat go through the water, 


a (pointing through the engine-room skylight). Why, that 


CN | 


. little thingumabob there, that passes in and out of the whatyou- i to 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to maycallit, is forced backwards and forwards by the steam from the stay h 
anawer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their thingumyjig, and that as you see communicates with the jigamaree Be ms 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to that’s fastened to the—the—the—ah, yes—just so—paddles, and sv keds 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be the boat is propelled forwards. \ basked a 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, [Retires with a look of triumph on his face. pated cla 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that es apne’ 


* , 
“No, thanks, I won't have anything,” said Lushington, who has 
sworn off for the seventeen-hundredth time; “I’ve taken the 
pledge.” “Ah! you're like a pawnbroker,” remarked his friend ; 
“you often take the pledge, but you don’t care about keeping it 
ong.” “7. 
* 


purpose. 


ARTHUR WATSON (Lansdown Cottages, Canterhury).— Never 
desparr,and remember Alerandry’s mott»,—J, VINCENT TAYLOR 
(Eden Villa, 11 Philip Road, Peckham Rye, 8.E.).— Very well done, 
dear boy, but not up to the“ Award” mark,——E. P. P. (91 Osbaldes- 
ton Road, Stoke Newington, N.).—7hy Eminent would never dream 


OUR borough engineer has been at it again. We received a letter 


of auly gam ee es ae Halal! eet get met FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. from him the other day, containing the following lucid para- fect th: 
planet i eae. 8 Meeechatn —_ we er Se 6 E = No, 220.—The “ Broadstairs Bathing" Costume. graph :—* With regard to your complaint respecting the water, | all ag 
3 ’ “yh gig = will send a man up ¢o look for the sound, and to test the meter. and D sighin, 

see how much water is used when it is not running.” This could rail! 

pn Hill, 


les ip 


SOUTHSEA.—No, the letter was not recrired.——W, H. DEARLOVE not be beaten in Ballywhackum, | 
* 


(The Oatlands, Harrogate).— The “ Slaper Watches” cannot be pur- ere; 
chased, You must compete in the ordinary manner,——G, G, (Sure Schoolboys, THE vacation is here—hurrah, hurrah ! eed 
biton).— Thanks, but space won't permet, —J. K. (National Club, We can roam without fear—hurrah, hurrah ! rl ‘bal 
Dublin).— The Eminent thanks you for suggestion, ——G EORDIE.— O’er the fields so green 4 on : c 
Very wonderful, but not the sort of thing for which the Award We shall soon be seen, ; luit 
of Merit” is giren—-E. REED (28 Keefe Street, Battersea).— And the farmers we'll jeer. Hurrah, hurrah ! Lavette 


There are not_enough Irishmen to do it, unfortunatel y,——JOHN 
Fournier (Kentield, Portishead).—ALLY does not understand 
your letter. Your contributions are of no use, howerer.—A. W. 
VILKIE.—Very funny, wasn't it?——AN UNkNowNn.— We don't 


Farmer, The vacation’s begun—alas, alas ! 
O’er my fields the boys run—alas, alas ! 
They tread down the corn, 
And treat me with scorn— 


remember it, ARRY GROOME (7Great Winchester Street, E.C.). ink i ! Mane 
—Much obliged.——A.G. G1ILET (9 Derby Terrace, Birkbeck Road, And they think it all fant Aint aes Sine ai 
Tottenham): — Not nearly up to the mark, thanks, — HARRY * ; soa! ei * 
KNIGUT (19 Seaton Place, Jersey).— Thanks for “ potato,” which “Do have some more, Mr. Jones; you are not eating anythin: ; f Whit 
has been found a place among the * Relics.” Be careful with your Please keep yourself going.” ‘“ How that man Jones did eat! (rr saa i 
puns, though, pl-ase.—A LOVER OF SporT (“Brass Founders’ would think he had not eaten anything for a month !” said she tw Be 
Arms,” Portland Street, Brighton)—As you say, Me Guoseley's her husband, after supper. Lied MI thing: 
conduct was disgraceful, ——PLUNGER.— ALLY is thinkin of nee ew Ri - 
starting as a sporting tipster. His Derby tip was unrivalled, : i ; Returning from the Ball. oN, wel 
Send a ten-pound note, and he will forward a certain thing for the ——_—. C7 25 ON THE WARPATH | Elder Sister, Well, Julia, how do you think I looked? nd ‘thir | 
Mugs’ High Weight Selling Plate."——W. R. Morris (Shrews- - “There is every reason to believe | Younger Sister. Oh, pretty fair, dear. ee 
bury).—Zuotsie has not reevirved your advertisement, You had A GOOD APPEARANCE. that SLOPER will be sent to the Elder Sister. Pretty fair, indeed! I consider T outshone themall. Rah Seed 
hett-r send it again, ——CANNON.— Bosh. DENNISON (2 Mill “*Ave it filled again, sonny—(hic)—at | assistance of Stanley in Africa, and Younger Sister, Now you mention it, | did notice that you looked ; Olle 8A, 
Street, Redhill, Surrey ).— Thanks for information—S, HYLAND | ™Y expense—(Aic)— they'll trust me !— wits Bis Brest knowledge of warm | rather hot and shiny just before supper, but | really think Mrs. st or 
(C Troop, West Cavalry Barracks, Aldershot).—Zhe Family are ny ig hen gaye eu fe pg heptclad lgecanobnons Leddin Hubber, the fat widow, shone more than you did, WO woe we 
all out of town, 80 can find no use for it,——JUNIUS (Fell Street, sl or es our wespectability, but | famous explorer in more ways than *,* bile in 
Liverpool).—No use, thank you.u——J. W. V. (15 Stratton Street, | don't yer get winkinsh—(hic)—at the | one. Two heads are better than “Dip you hear about my row with Basher?” asked young ere recli 
Piceadilly ).—Zhanks for correction, ALLY was a jay not to notice | barmaidsh, yer kaowsh, I'm on that lay | one, as everybody knows.” Featherwhite, boastingly. “Yes, you got rather the worst of it. iwesands, 
tA. G.—Many thanks, Quite a mistake of ours, we assure you, | myself, so tak’ the Upsh from me. — Daily Paper.) didn't you?” said an acquaintance. “No, indeed !" exclaimed wooldefa 
——— (ts oung Featherwhite, “Twas beatingall the time.” ‘ Ah,sol heard. vaat littl 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” el eating a retreat,” remarked his acquaintance, Dine title 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. s ae . ce 
ores Nase ; Distinguished Amateur Author (who has sent in more Articles AMY, Liar 
vrwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, tothe Laden Magazines—and Ph se eile od any man living). ould su) 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : Ah, it’s all very Well for you boating men to talk, but you must os jane 
3 Months, 16 8d: 6 Months. 3s. 3d.: 12 Months, 6s. 6d. remember that brain work is much harder than manual labour. hacer 
In Stamps or P.O.0.5 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, Boating Man ( pityingly). Ah, yes; 1 suppose it would he fur heal in 
“TIE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. yme +,° Heath, 
; > is il 
“T WISH you wouldn’t be such a fool, P.,” exclaimed Mrs. Pen- pe eaut 
PARIS. hecker. “Ah, my dear, you should have said that when | asked coh and | 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centiemes, or by you to marry me,” replied Mr. P. ade 
apretal arrangement at our ; a We " 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. Now remember, young man, abel 


Where cards are much played, 
That most gamblers’ tric 
Without honours are made. be 


And though it sometimes 
Results in a scuttle, 
In more ways than one 
They're fond of a shufile. 
* 


&1L51:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wil? be given for the 
Best Reason (limited to 50 Words) why 


DOG DAYS 


should be dune away with altogether. 


Address—MEsSR3. SNATCHER & TODDLES, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane. London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JOLY ITH, 1888. 


* 

a rei ugh! ugh!” choked avaletudinarian. “Fearful weather: 

Horrible! Here’s a raw day again!” “ Yes, it is, but you must 

give it time,” acquiesced his friend. ‘ Remember, it isnt done 
yet!” rap 
= 


AT MERRY YARMOUTH. 


Sweet One, Ha, ha! how queer you look, George! What on earth’s the matter? 
Fe. Yes, dear; Tama little nypset, and don't feel like beaming. 


( “T UNDERSTAND you are engaged to that little stout gentleman 


over there,” remarked a handeome stranger. ‘He doesn’t seem (| 
be very attentive.” “No, indeed,” said Tootie Goodenough. * 
never knew such a man; he isn’t a bit jealous!” “Probably be 
could make him jealous, if we put our heads tegcther, said th: 
handeome stranger. ** 

*~ 


“Yov cannot do better than imitate nature.” declared Mr. Sharh 
shins ; “you will tind that every animal takes a rest after its dinner. i 
“Not every one, dad,” said young Sharpshins, “The otter, for iu 
stance, goes into the water after every meal he has.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY 
ts a large ot! painting by G.J. PINWELL, measuring 5 ft, x aft, en amas 
gold frame, and entitled, == 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE. APPLICATION ONLY, by sendin 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


= 
“Ivy must be awful disagreeable, mamma, for these poor people 
who have to live down inthe West of England,” sai a little girl. 
“Why, dear?” asked her mamma, “ Because teacher told us to- 
dag that the sun never rises in the west, 30, of course, it must 
always be night there.” ae 
*. 


THE Sloper Island Volunteer Fire Brigade have not yet improved 
their—what shall we call them ?—cattle, A stranger was gazing at 
them the other day with mingled wonder and amazement, and 
after a while observed to a bystander, “ What fearful looking 
screws! [ wonder the owner does not trv to put a little more flesh 
on them.” “It wouldn't do, sir,’ was the reply ; “the poor beggars 
can only just carry what they've got. They'd break down with 
any heavier load.” * 


“Yaas, Mr. SLOPER,” ejaculated De Masher, “ 1—er—er—suffer 


Thanks for song, but there is no apne to spare.—J.S, WHITE cre 
ham).—ALLY 74 much obliged, but regrets want of space. AL 


terribly with a rush of blood to the—er—er—head, von know, he Name @ 

Three or four times aday. Er—er—I should like to know, you LOW SPIRITED. oping with Anta, announcement enclosed, together. Sette the J it the Lin 

know, what it’s caused by, you know.” “That is very simple, Mr. Grent depression in the licensed | Everything comes to the man who waits, ress of the Applicant any time before September ivohee eae er “ By Jor 

Dé Masher,” observed ALLY, “ Nature abhors a racunm.as yon, | Victualling trade—AtLy quite out | * But.” sald Bugging, “tt comes rather Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION, Bat it w 

a douht learned at: achool.and, there: heing’ nothing there, -ahe of spirits, and all the coin bined, | rough on a fellow when the old man TRE SLOPERIES, London, F- Charles 
ubt, les it . ’ s cS RG!) ton, 3 Ha!" said the old man, “ this rucks on you for being so careless as to 99 Shoc Lane, * ilta “p 

endervours to fill it! worl ts a dreary place to live in.” ‘waste his dinner.” ®,° This Picture will shortly be on View. a''p! 


Bae 


Saturday, July 14, 1888.) 
TOOTSIE AT BROADSTAIRS. 


ae 


Goop old Broadstairs! I haven't been here this ever so long— 
not since | came down with Ma in September, "86; but, round about 
7 the pier, it does 
not seem to be 

= much changed. 
wr As for the pier 
itself, 1 don't 
see any chango 
at all, What a 
wonderful _old 
pier it is! How 
quaint and 
icturesque! 
tow humpty- 
dumpty 
patched and 
pitched! How 
mauy clamps, 
rivets and 
screws have 
been absorbed 
in its constitu- 
tion! It isa 
tough old pier, 
and looks as 
though it would 
weather harm- 
lessly a score of 
storms that 
might lay deso- 
late the gim- 
crack, fanciful 
structures at 
more _ fashion- 
able places. As 
to its age, it 
eins to have been begun in the time of Henry VII., which isa 
odish while ago. if 
ite made strmght for it, and, only finding one or two strangers, 
basked at our ease beneath the little awning. A gentle, unsophisti- 
ted class seem to come to Broadstairs. There are many female 
persons who wear an air of timidity, and droop the eye before the 
Whale intruder. They nestle closely together, and read out of the 
me book, or one reads to the other, whilst the other labours ata 
it of grubby fancy-work, which, when completed, will be worth 
‘ll one and three-quarters per yard—and takes only about a week 


D inake! 
Discussing these 


& strong bite. 


culiarities with Snook, he placidly remarked 
hit these simple pleasures and pursuits recalled to him what he 
read in the * Mirror of the Months” in his salad days, to the 
fect that “now, on warm evenings after business hours, citizens 
all agents grow romantic; the single wearing away their souls 
sighing to the 
eezes Of Brix- 
pon Hill, and their 
les in getting 
ere; and the 
parried sipping 
Wilabub in the 
hours of White 
onduit House, 
couvling them- 
Ives with hot 
plis and butter 
t the New 
iver Head.” 
Fancy, | dears, 
pping syllabubs 
the arbours 
f White Conduit 
House, or eating 
jot rolls, above 
Ii things, at the 
ew River Head ! 
Vell, well, times 
nd things have 
vinged, and 
say a good 


VI. 
I noticed that 
wo of the fe- 
hile innocents 
cre reclining on 
he sands, readin 
\d-fashion 

‘nat little books, 

Dic title of one was “The Cottage Girl,” and that of the other, 
’Fatherless Fanny.” Whilst Bob and I were taking these notes, 
-illy, Lardi, aud Nellie went to the side of the pier, and nothing 
ould suit the ill-starred Billy but to perch himself on an eminence 
ud dangle his foolish legs. The result was that presently he 
»verbalanced himself; and goodness knows what would have 
»«ppened had not Lardi promptly inserted the handle of her 
vtrasol in his waistband, and she and Nellie huog on like grim 
Hath. Bu’ Lilly weighs heavy, and during his efforts to regain 
is equilibrium.’ an ominous crack was heard in the garment 
hirpooned. Billy was coming to bits. The girls shrieked, and 
sob and I flew forward—only just in time! He has been told he 
bid better go home if he is going to play the fool. : 
We have been doing the sea-nymph business, but, as there is 
ubody to look on but the mild young women who turn away their 
heads, and a pack 
of children who 
call out rude 


-—-_ —— 


Billy comes to grief. 


things, it isn’t 
a rticularly ex- 
ilarating. 


Bob, like poor 
Snook (in bed 
with a cold, 
caught paddling 
at Brighton), is 
also a champion 
angler, and we 
went out to-day, 
and he got a great 
big bite. 

Tusa been rea:l- 
ing to him, out 
of an old guide, 
that once upona 
time a monstrous 
fish got ashore at 
Broadstairs, ove 
of the eyes of 
which was more 
than a cart and 
six horses could 
draw, and a man 
stood upright io 
the socket 
whence it _ was 


taken, The 
Three pretty maids in the sea. tongue was fifteen 
feet in length, 


ul the liver filled two carts, and a man could creep into the nostril, 
By Jove,” says Bob, “this must be another !” 
But it wasn't. It was a lump of sea-weed and a log of wood ! 
iteeiee, Dickens used to live here, and so did Nuckle. Nuckle 
a“ place.’ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


— ——_ 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,”” July 44th, 1888, 
Name__ 
Address... 


Age... 
Occupation, if any... 


How many times applied .. 


How long a Purchaser fl 
the “Half-Holiday"’ 


EEE 

The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, July 18th, 1888. The Result of the Comprtition of 
July 7th, 1888, will be published in the “Hatr-HoLipay” for 


July 21st, 1888, 
10lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 30th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


. MINNIE PEARSON, Governess, 14 Vawler Street, Walworth. Age. 21 
ears. Subscriber—3 years, 6 months. LONDON. 

. CHARLES E. MOORE, Clerk, 37 Nicholas Street, Mile End Road. Age, 
20 years. Subscriber—over 3 years. LONDON. 

. AMY DIXON, Perfumer, 6 Tanner Street, Bermondsey. Age. 17 years. 

Subscriber—3 years, 5 months. ONDON. 

4. A. H. DUTTON, Clork, Care of Mr. Parkins, Bull Bridge. Age, 24 vears. 
Subscriber—2 years. AMBERGATE. 

5. JAMES WHEELER, Blacksmith. Holly Spring Cottages, Wick Hill. Age, 

weeks. BRA 

6. 


ao wom 


28 years. Subscriber—23 months, 3 CKNELL. 
. EMMA SMITH, Servant, Care of Mrs. Thickett, Market Place. Age, 26 
ears. Subscriber—18 months. CLEETHORPES. 
. CHARLES MITCHELL, 54 St. Stephen's Street. Age, 21 years. Sub- 
scriber—nearly 2 years. . COPLEY. 
. EDWARD MASON, Bank Clerk. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—2 ay 
5 months. DINGLE. 
HARRY BASLEY, Platelayer, Bolle Monte View. Age, 18 years. Sub- 
scriber—18 months. OVERTON FRODSHAM. 
10. JOHN H. SPOONER, Schoolboy, Milton Road. Age, 13 se a 


—2 years. 
11. G. POCOCK, Sergt. R.A. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—3 years. 
LETTERKENNY. 
12. J. HAMILTON BLEASDALE, Clergyman, Belierby. Age. 33 years. Sub- 
scriber—17 months. LEYBURN. 
13. JOHN HENRY OLIVER SAYCUT, Chemist, 38 Duff Street. Are 22 
years. Subscriber—3 years. MACDUFF. 
14. LAURENCE W. ADAMSON, Barman, Star Hotel. Age, 28 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years. 7 months. NAIRN. 
15. JAMES SANDIFORD, 4 School Street. Age, 47 years. Subscriber—18 
months. RADCLIFFE. 
16. EDWARD CRAVEN, Schoolboy. Age, 11 years,6 months. Subscriber— 
2 years, 7 months. SAXILBY. 
17, W. GLAZEBROOK, Clerk, G.E.R. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—since Jan- 
uary, 1885. WENDLING. 
18, THOMAS DRURY, Canteen Steward, Canteen Barracks. Ago, 44 pag 
Subscriber—since commencement. NORTHAMPTON. 
19. J. FLETCHER, Inland Kovenue Officer, Eaton Ford. Age, 31 B ect Sub- 
scriber—ovor 2 P aa ST. NEOTS. 
20. GEORGE COWPER, Confectioner, 65 Castle Strect. Age, 56 rs. Sub- 
scriber—from No. 4. TROWBRIDGE. 


THE COMING RACE. 
“ There were giants on the earth in those days,” 
“A contemporary siates that the American tailors have discovered from 
their measurements that the human race is growing taller year by year."— 


Daily Paper. 
ee Most writers like to have a shot 

At acting as prophetic seers, 

And 60 they try to tell us what 
The world will be in future years. 

Of these we do not wish to speak, 
Although at such we are not railers, 

So let them rest—mcanwhile, we seek 
Some “cribbage ” from the Yankee tailors. 


For lo! this trouser-cutting crew 
Exhibit most unusual vigour, 
And thinking long on what's in view, 
They cut a novel kind of figure ; 
They tell the world—and some could place 
Upon their statements firm reliance— 
That by their measurements, the race 
Will soon become a race of giants ! 


We think this wondrous prophecy 

Should be approached with iy Wigs 
‘Tis fudge! our bodies must not 

Thus stretched beyond their usual tension, 
Economy, pray do not let 

These Yankee tailors rudely “sass” you; 
‘Tis plain that as we higher get, 

Their bills will rise too, pari passu ! 


—>—__—_—_ 


GIVE IT UP! 

THE mouldy pee crienee of this flourishing journal disgraced 
himself again the other day, and I cannot do better than show him 
up for it. He came to the office, evidently bursting with some- 
thing, and after waiting in vain for somebody to come in, on whom 
he could play it off, he was at length obliged to takea mean advan- 
tage of the office boy. “ Boy,” he exclaimed, in his deep bass voice, 
“why is Mr. McGooseley’s stomach like Hades?” “I dunno,’ 
answered the boy, beginning to whimper; “I ain't had nothin’ to 
do with it, sir. It weren't me ” “ And then the old man replied, 
“ Because it is the place for departed spirits.” 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of aGraphologist of areat slill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate length, 
siqned wtth the usual stqnature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be dtrected to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPEKIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted dtrect to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will he taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 


as carly as possible. 
<3 


2 2s 


| 


STIRRING UP THE SPIRITS. 


——} 


Mrs. SOLOMONS was the widow of a gentleman who had been in 
the diamond trade. She was not a Jewess, or she would have had 
a good deal 
more com- : ' 
mon Bens. “ , 
| never 
knew a Jew 
or a Jewess 
yet who was 
altogether a 


The late 
Mr. Solo- 
mons was 
a Jew. He 
was born, as 
a Hebrew 
friend said, 
“width 
shixty per 
shent writ- 
ten, ma 
tear, atweeu 
the shoul- 
ereh." 
However, as 
he made a 
fortune, he 
was always 
regarded as 
a highly- 
respectable 
individual, 
Mr. Solo- 
mons, then, 
had been a most infernal old scoundrel; but he left his wife 
very well provided for, He was a good man, then! Mrs. Solo- 
mous found it difficult to amuse herself when she was a widow. 
She had a fine supply of diamonds in a safe, set in the wall in 
her bedroom. She used to take them out and look at them. I 
really think that amused her more than anything else, 

“ But it’s very dull,” she said toa bosom friend, Mrs. Smithson, 
on the occasion of a small party given by Mra. Solomons. 

“ Did you ever go to a spiritualist scance 2?" said Mrs. Smithson. 

“ What's that ?—ghosts or drinks?" asked Mrs. Solomons, 

“You can talk with the dead,” said Mrs. Smithson. 

“1 don't believe altogether in sich things,” said Mrs, Solomons, 
“but | wouldn't mind having a word with poor 8., to know how 
he's getting on, He must feel strange having uo paper” (bills !) 
“coming due.” 

“Ah, you should see our medium, Mr. Slavosky!” said Mrs. 
Smithson. “Come round to my place ; he will be there to-morrow 

evening. We're 
ae ce going tohavea 
s_; J : séance, 

Mrs. Solomons 
said she felt she 
wanted setting 
up, 60 that she 
might as well be 
set up by the 
spirits as any- 

ing else. 

Mrs. Solomons 
went to Mrs. 
Smithson's, and 
Mr.  Slavosky 
was there. He 
wasa handsome, 
long-haired fel- 
low, with an 
artistic look. To 
the stout,elderly 
married ladies 
he made himself 
very agreeable. 

They had the 
room darkened, 
and the com- 
pany eat touch- 
ing hands round 
the table. 

There was a 
sound like a 
musical - box 
gone wrong. 
Then somebody said, “ Tommy is coming—our dear Tommy.” 

Tommy was a favourite spirit that was often wrapped up. 

In the corner of the room was a faiut apparition. 

Tommy didn’t show himself very clear. Mr. Slavosky said he 
was out of temper with the spirit of the late Mr. Calcraft, the 
hangman, and wouldn't speak. 

Then there was some rapping. The invisible spirit of a lady's 
father appeared, and said he had just left Shakespeare having a 
game at dominoes with Julius Cesar. i 

Mrs. Solomons was very pleased. A fortnight after she said she 
would have a séance in her own drawing-room. 

It was also very successful. The rapping was tremendous. Mr. 
Solomons turned up, though invisible. Musical-boxes were heard. 
Electric sparks danced about the chandelier. Strange footsteps 
were heard in Mrs. Solomons’ bedroom. No one took any notice. 
That was 
put down to 
the spirits. 

When the 


“ Did you over go to a spiritualist scance ?” 


The company sat touching hauds round the table. 


Mrs. Solo- 
mons went 
into her 
bedroom 
for the 
night. Sud- 
denly there 
was an aw- 
ful scream, 
© The safe's 
broken 
open! Je- 
minima, Sarah 


* * 

Mr. Slav- 
osky made 
himself 
rather 
6carce. 
Whether he 
was mixed 
up with the 
burglars, 
and had : 
arranged the séance, so that they could work without interruption, 
no oue ever knew. Whether the servants were in it, and had taken 
advantage of the séance, and it was a put-up job. no one ever kuew. 

But Mrs. Solomons never rapped up Mr. S. again. Perhaps sie 
thought he might give her a rap over the head for being 80 foolish 


“The safe’s broken open!” 
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FLANEUR AND THE FLAN-NEL. 


1. “ Doocid hot, bai Jove! Let's sit down 2.“ Don't move, young gen'lman, on no 3. “Great Scott! * * * ! 5 * #1" Peni dear Cosuanal yt vores peopossie le one night, 
re oulyc wn wi at's really not so bac wonder those horrid men mean 
They were the only clothes he had down with all they say: if they do, Lalmost wisk 1 could have un nite 


and wink ever so archly at the pretty young account; I quite finished with that there seat 
him. [Swear words suppressed by Editor. 


things as they pass by.” afore dinner, so make yourself at home.” limited supply of husbands. 


®.* Miss Sloper will be delighted to recetve photographs from | PICKHE AD IN CAMP. 


those of her Jrrends whose portraits kave not yet been published. | Pickhead h A t the fol icati t 
| ea as st sen) e lowing communication to us. 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. is iad See ore : 


SE ROR Nae a 
2. And they cannot find us out by the firing, as the 
dear girls peacie with pea-shooters at the running 
man (myself). It is great fun, Tassure you: and all I 
dread is that the ripple of silvery laughter in our 
camp may betray our whereabouts. 


1. DEAR SIR,—I and a few’ lady friends have 
formed a little camp of our own at Wimbledon, down 
in a hollow surrounded by thick foliage, fortunately 
not yet discovered by other Voluntecrs. Our little 
bugler sounds the tiniest notes on a toy trumpet to 
rouse us at morn, Ctc. 


(Rot Wow! |) 


No. 34.—Miss ALICE Conway. ‘ 
“ My heart 1s wax to be moulded as she pleases.” 3. They wante? a running deer. I told them the z 4. Ob, yes! Why, only this morning Corpora: 
—The Dook Snook. were all running dears, when they chose to. Full- 5. But please don't imagine that we neglect Connie told me she had just mado forty bull . 
“Her angel face makes sunshine in a shady place.” private Blanche came out of her tent and said J was our military duties. Discipline is strictly “Impossible!” I cried. “But see, here they are!” > 
J "ord Bob. | Witty. “There, run in, dear!” replied, In my banter- maintained. We leave everything to the replied, triumphantly, producing them ina paper hag. 
i : * | ing ‘way; and when to a Hindoo lady visitor, who management of our Drum-Major General, We ate them between us—they were delicious, When 
Be bold, faint heart, a wondrous maid I see, So beautiful of joined in our sport, I cried, “Run, India!” they who, though by no means a martinet, is ex- will you be down? I will meet you at Putney stuiou 
face and form is she. —The Hon, Billy. tremely martial. and escort you to our camp. 
SHOCKED. 
Fopp 
you alo 
She. 
("J 
a 
\x \Nrqwn } 
1. The Laird has gone in for the Blue Ribbon, and he now devotes his time 2. MeParritch thinks tne thing too frivolous 3. Ana when the dear Elder appeared, he was much shocked, and said, Tammie, Tammie © ‘ 
to be tolerated, so the Laird is ruthlessly swept awfulness ts this? Whit hes he din’ tac ye?” and Tammie roared, “ Naetbing at a’, Elder, on’. “ Ane 
MY sist 


to addressing small but extremely select audiences on the Great Tcmpcrance 
Question. 


away from his good work. let him alane, he wi!! dae something!” And the Elder sighed. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

Again I place before you this mixed vision of happiness, misery and wickedness. How like you it this week, my merrv lamblets ?—Jn rilest dens they work all day, With poultry in their midst at 
play :—Swell mobsmen, it is said, abound In France's gay and largest town :—Poor Andrews, while in midst of drink, Made the poor barman stare and shrink :—At Wimbledon, one glimpse, the last— 
*Jwill soon ba numbered with the past s—Some cowardly curs stood on the bank, And laughed while poor old Licescy sank:—In Home Rule she had firm belief, But, strange, it svun brought her to 
grief :-—Some rival Blues we here do see, Who punch each other marrilee.—Farewell till next we meet, and receive the blessings ofp —-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


FONE. POM! POM!! POM!!! 
\ 1) 


“VUES pe ead 
BERLE, ES 
(. Py OD » vt 
¢ 


é 


Foppy (who ts very converted). Haw! what a pleasure to Gnd 
you alone, Miss Mountjoy ! é 
She. Du you think so? Iam just beginning to regret it. ° 
(“ Really, hardly knew what she meant. She acce some 
stracwberrees, but upset them immediately."—ForPy. 


NTI 


i] 
Neo 4 
| Nea To-merrow Snes ne | 
The Second Ficor has The First Fleer and Ate i which Shews the {oll they survive) they wilt | 


De 
: VS : é 
| bought « teammbene: can stand wt no longer of arming by ear-sight put saveetnee Hea 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


> 


THERE has been a lot of newspaper chatter lately about the 
coms interview between the Emperor of Germany and the Czar 
—~ of Kussia. For why we don't know, 
Did not the present Emperor's grand- 
father often do,the same thing? and 
did any evil results come of these inter- 
views! No! It seems to us that the 
modern newspapers are too fond of 
taking up the cry of the alarmist, with- 
out even the slightest cause. What says 

Couut Moltke? Gvod old Moltke! 

* 


* 

THE weekly visits of the Sloper Family 
to the music-halls is fast becoming the 
talk of London. On June 29th, the dis- 
tinguished party honoured their old 
friend Jennings with their presence at 
the Oxford, The genial Jennings had 
made every preparation befitting the 
occasion, two private boxes being occu- 

ned by thefestivecrew, Samuel Walker, 
OS) the renowned Regent Street 
photographer, was specially laid on to 
meet the Family, and the photograph 
he has taken of them is calculated to 
make people rub their eyes and sit up. 
As usual, ALLY had a splendid recep- 
tion, and the greetings McNab of that 
Lk received from his old triend Chirg- 

win were most gratifying to the Elder. Vesta Tilley, truly called 
London's Idol, alluded to Tootsie in the most lovable way, and 
Menotti, the Great Wire Walker, kindly offered to carry Lord Bob 
on his back across the slack wire. (N.B.—This offer was declined.) 
Evalo and Riosso made such an impression on Tootsie and Tottie 
Goodenough, that they were made the happy possessors of the 
lowers those ladies wore during the evening. After a final fluid 
with Jennings, Menotti, aud Co., the Family managed to get into 
the ambulance which is thoughtfully provided for them, and arrived 
home just as the milk was being lowered iuto the area at Mildew 
Court. + 

A HUNDRED bottles of beer were recently left by mistake at the 
house of Mrs. Travers, a prominent member of the Women’s 
Christian Temperance Union in Detroit. Mrs. Travers promptly 
smashed the bottles in the gutter. The owners of the fluid are 
now suing her for damages. What a silly woman she was to waste 
good stulf like that. Why, she could have opened a full-blown 
“pub.” with it. +, 

WITH Henley Regatta a thing of the past, many people may say 
the river has no further interest for them. Justso. But we most 
certainly disagree with them. 
pull on the river at any time isa 
most enjoyable proceeding. Spend 
a few days at Great Marlow orany of 
the towns on the Upper Reaches; 
have your dear little wifey with you 
to act as a kind of relief guard when 
you are tired—if this is not happiness 
what is? Then you can have your 
courtship days over again, but while 
you are talking prettily to your wife, 
don’t call her Nellie when her name 
is Kate, such things frequently lead 
to unpleasantness, and might spoil 
the pleasure of the trip. 


= 

A TERRIBLE Algerian beauty, 
named Fatma ben Abdelkader, has 
had, during aneventful lifetime, seven 
husbands, and nearly double that 
number of lovers, some of whom 
were murdered at her behest, She has 
just been sentenced to twenty years’ 
penal servitude at Oran for killing 
her child. She was born in 1848, but 
is still of grand beauty. She was 
first married at the age of sixteen; 
was divorced, married again, and shot 
her second husband. For this offence 
she was imprisoned for five years, 
and on regaining her freedom she 
married a Marabout. The fatal Fatma 
soon ran away from her Marabout, and had in succession four 
husbands, her seventh one being lucky enough to live to see his 
dangerous wife seat to prison. +" 


LITTLE Laura Jones, at Latonton, is the latest infant phenomenon. 
Although only eleven years old, she has invented, it is said, a plough 
and a grain elevator that show some remarkable ingenuity. Laura 
would not be a bad article to pe amoung the “Sloper Relics.” 
Her parents would oblige by sen ing her over, carriage paid. 


ALBERT TRAVIS, the landlord ‘of a country inn, was ooealy 


convicted of a capital offence—murder. Sentence of death was 
pronounced, but was afterwards changed to one of penal servitude. 
Sir Edward Hamley was firmly convinced of the man’s innocence, 
and did all in his power to have Travis liberated, with the result 
that the prisoner is vow free. It is said that once a prisoner is 
taken down the stairs of the Old Bailey dock with such a sentence 
sed, he is lost to the world, but this case shows there is still 
justice in England. Po 

TOOLE has gone. Yea, verily Johnny has left us to take care of our- 
selves until Decembernext. But he has been succeeded by a good sub- 
stitute in the shape of Lal 
Brough, who has been so 
long absent from the Lon- 
don stage. Where have 
you been to, Lal, old boy? 
At any rate the rest seems 
to have done him no harm, 
for in that capital comedy, 
The Paper Chase, he seems 
to act with renewed vigour, 
If anyone wants a good 
laugh, they should go and 

see him at once. 


“ ROUGH music" appears 
to be the indispensable fea- 
tures of the preliminaries to 
the divorce suits of the age, 
A Mr. Butler, of Ratclitfe, is 
amongst the most receutly 
honoured by the rowdy 
musicians, who serenaded 
him to the tune of “ Over 
the Garden Wall.” What 
the words were could not 
be found out. Justice Butt 
has decreed that, unless 
something un-xpected 
turns up withiu the next six 
months, Mr. Butler shal! be 

relieved of the cares of married life. He got sick and tired of that 
“Over the Garden Wall” business. “J shail never,” he said, stern 
as a judge, “get married again.” We don't believe in single- 
blessedness much, but we don’t blame Mr. Butler, for all that, for 
arriving at such a decision. 
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“THE sea, the sea, the merry, werry sea!” This is not the begin- 
ning of a song, certainly not. We have just landed from the 
Ss. Arran, from an exceed- . 
ingly pleasant excursion trip 
to Southeud and back, and so 
Lats the above a correct 
method of expressing 
ourselves on the subject. 

Southend isa nice place, pretty 
girls, gracefully paddling, 
abound, shrimps abound, 
* pubs,” abound, but to cut the 
matter short, everything in 
any way good abounds there 
in plenty. The Arran isa 
capital boat, and the crew are 
jolly fellows, indeed ; to talk to 
them makes you feel happy, 
and to drink with them is 
sublime, in fact we felt sucha 
glow of pleasure around us. 
that by the time we sighted 
Greenwich we had pumped up 

uite an appetite, so we, there- 
ore, made a vigorous attack 
upon our cold sausage and 
bread, which on these oc- 
casions we are very rarely 
without. Perha) sausages 
are not the best things to eat 
onavoyage. But at any rate, 
when a short time after we 
were asking the Captain to 
heave us overboard, we . 
thought not. Never mind, try yourselves, The <1rran sails every 
day, bar Friday. + 


THE Norwegian schooner Freja, bound to Connahs Quay, sig- 
nalled for a pilot off Hilbro Island a few nights ago, but owing to 
the weather, it was found impossible to ad a one. At midnight 
a terrible gale was blowing, and the crew, five in number, took to 
the boat. The master and three seamen were almost immediately 
washed overboard and drowned. The fifth, after drifting about for 
six hours, was rescued in an exhausted condition. 


AMONG the very best-dressed actresses on the stage at present is 
Miss Woodworth, in Bovtles' Baby. One dress she wears is 


closer view. n 
of white and grey cashmere crossed carelessly in front. 
* 


M. DE FREYCINET is about to award the decoration of the Legion 


of Honour to a cantiniere of the 59th Regiment of Infantry, named 


Madame Drouan. This lady was born in 
Bavaria. It was at Toulouse that she 
acquired French nationality. She took part 
as a sutler in all the campaigns of the 
Empire. In_ the war with Germany she dis- 
tinguished herself around Metz by her 
dauntless bravery, particularly at Borny, 


| where she attended the soldiers under the 


enemy's fire. She became a widow recently, 
and has two sons, who have adopted the 
army as their Profession. 


* 

MDLLE. JEANNE DOUSTE must be con- 
gratulated upon her pianoforte recital given 
at the Prince’s Hall last Saturday. It wasa 
success in every sense of the word, and drew 
together a capital audience. Keep on the 


' road, Jeanne, that you are now travelling, and 


you will in time be able to rank yourself 
among the first Pianists of the day. 


A GERMAN Jewess went recently to the 
Thames Police Court with a peculiar tale. A 
young ran, she said, promised her husband 
that if he would get hima wife, he would give 
him fuur p uods, This the applicant's hus- 
band consented to, and obtained a nice young 
woman, whom the young man promised to 
marry. The young man gave applicant's 
husband a bruoch and a pair of earrings, but now he would not 
marry the poor young woman, refused to pay applicant’s husband 
the four pounds, and asked forthe brooch and earrings back. What 
applicant wished to know was whether her husband would have to 
give up the brooch and earrings. After the magistrate had told her 
no, she went away seemingly contented. 


* 

A NEGRO wedding which took place recently in Norfolk closed 
with the remark by the parson, “ We will sing that beautiful hymn 
‘Plunged iu a gulf of dark despair” Appropriate, wasn't it? 
Not very cheering, though, to the | ridegroom, 


A New York man hasacute mule that is driven to school on 


week days, and to church on Sundays, and is so clever that if given | 


the reins he will trot straight to his destination according to the 
day. This is nothing ; we have a donkey which will, whenever ALLY 
is over-ginned, trot off to the police station, bring three constables 
and a stretcher, and have him escorted home. 


THE complexion of the Princess of Wales is now and has always 


| been the admiration of ladies belonging to the upper ten on 


the shady side of forty. It is we 

knownein society as one of the very 
finest, having successfully stood the 
wear and tear of time. The cause is 
attributed by most people to the fact 
that the Princess is excecdingly,regular 
as to her morning plunge, which she 
always takes in water fairly cold, and 
above all to the free use of the flesh- 
brush of moderate roughness. A quick, 
general rubbing with a rough towel is 
added, the bath oncupying altogether 
twenty minutes. Another good thing 
for the complexion is to stand at the 
end of a pier while the wind is blowing 
at the rate of 600 miles an hour. This wiil 
be found a capital recipe. 


= 

_A CURIOUS accident occurred a short 
timeago at the new railway works at 
Tavistock. A navvy went to the mouth 
of the tunnel for a charge of powder, 
taking a lighted candle. When found, 
he presented the appearance of a black- 
ened mummy, but was not quite dead. 


= 

JEAN BONNET succeeded in creating 
a sensation, the other afternoon, in Paris. 
After mounting to the top of the July 
Column, on the Place de fa Bastille, ac- 
companied by a select party, M. Bonnet 
proceeded to divest himself of his 
clothes, and speedily appeared in nothing 
more substantial than his shirt. The 
ladies retreated in confusion, and the 
gentlemen remonstrated, but in vain; the excitement increased 
when Bonnet displayed an inclination to launch himself into 
space. Then intervention of a more energetic character was at- 
tempted, with success, The hero is believed to be insane. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR TUE WEEK ENDING JULY 21oT, 1888, 
pee oaihs 
16th July, 1782.—Wheo Farinelli, the celebrated Itali:,, 
siuger, whose real nawe was Charles Broschi, and who died this 
day, was at Madrid, he ordered a superb suit of clothes for a court 
=i and when the tailor brought them home, asked him for the 
bill “{[ have made no bill, sir,” said the tailor, “nor do | intend 
to make one; instead of money | have a favour to beg of you, 
Since I have had the honour to work for a person of whom every. 
body speaks with rapture, all the payment | shall ever require is a 
song.” Farinelli yielded to the tradesman’s humble eutreatics, 
provably more flattered by this tribute to his talents than by th. 
applause he received in the saloons of princes, and sat down to the 
harpsichord, and sang some of his finest songs, enjoying the plea. 
sure and astonishment of his enchanted hearer. When he had 


| done, the tailor thanked him in a most E ech manner, and pre- 
, 


ate to take his leave. “No, my friend,” said Farinelli, “1 ama 
ittle proud, aud it is perhaps from that circumstance that I have 
acquired some small superiority over other singers. 1 have given 
way to your weakness, and it is Lut fair that you, in your turn 
should indulge me in mine.” And, taking out his purse, he insiste 


| onthe tailor receiving nearly double the amount of his bill. This anec- 
dote has been made the subject of a favourite little German operetta, 


16th July, 1723.—Sir Joshua Reynolds, the founder of the 
British School of Painting, was born this day at Plympton, in 
Devonshire. Sir Joshua used great quantities of snuff, and he 
would take it so frequently when he was painting that it frequently 


| inconvenienced those sitters who were not addicted to it; so that, 

| by sneezing, they much deranged their positions, and often totally 

( destroyed expressions which might never return. During 

| he was pert in painting the large pevers of the 
lenheim, 


ng the period 
farlborough 
Family at the duchess ordered a servant to bringa broom, 
and to sweep up Sir Joshua's snuff from the carpet ; but that illus- 
trious painter—who always withstood the fantastic head-tossings of 
some of his sitters by never suerte any interruption to take place 
during his application to his arti—when the man entered the room, 
desired him to let the snuff remain till he had finished his picture, 
observing that the dust raised by the broom would do much more 
injury to his picture than the snuff could possibly do the carpet. 
6th July, 1676.—The Marchioness of Brinvilliers, a French lady 
and noted poisoner, had her head cut off and her body burnt this 
day, at seven o'clock in the evening, at Paris, Among the crowds 
who thronged to see herdie were many ladies of distinction. Her head 
is to be seen in the Versailles Museum. The regularity of the skull 


' seems to attest the fact that she was endowed with singular beauty, 


particularly fetching, and makes you feel that you would like a | 
It is of grey cashmere, with a white vest, with plaits | 


17th July, 1803.—The Island of Tobago, sometimes called 
the * Melaucholy Isle,” was this day captured from the French by 


: the English. The Island of Tobago was first so called by Columbus, 


who gave it that name from tobacco, the pipe wich the Aborigines, 
to the surprise of the Spanish, smoked. 

17th J iy 1793.—Charlotte Corday, the assassinator of Marat, was 
guillotined 
0 


18th July, 1879.—A young elephant was this day brought 
into the Court of Exchequer, to show his peaceful character, ina 


this day, She was twenty-four years and eleven wonths 


| suit for damages for frightening a pony at the Alexandra Palace. 


The elephant is eaten in Abyssinia and other parts of Africa, also in 
Sumatra. Some steaks that were cut off Chuuee, the elephant that 
was shot at Exeter fog on being cooked, were declared to be 
“pleasant meat.” The three elephants that were eaten in Paris 
during the siege were pronounced a great success. The liver was 
considered finer than that of any goose or duck. The usual load of 
a full-grown elephant is about 5,000 poundk. The word “ trunk” ic 
a foolish corruption of the old English word “trump,” which was 
correctly derived from the Latin. Pliny says, “The elephant can 
make a noise like a trumpet—hence the name trump, which the 
French still retain (/a trompe), but which we have discarded for the 
silly and inapplicable word, ‘ trunk.’” 


19th July, 1727.—The following extract is from the Parish 
Register of St. Pancras, Exeter. The spelling is preserved. “On 
the 19th of Jully, 1727, between foure and five of the clocke in tlie 
morning, al the houses in Exeter did shake with an earthquak: 
that people was shakt in theire beds from one side to the other, 
and was al over England, and in some places beyond sea, but doed 
but little damage ; ‘tis of a certain truth.” . 

19th July, 1871.—Siguor Mario made his farewell appearance this 
day at Covent Garden Theatre as Fernando in Donizetti's opera, 
La Farorita. . , 

19th July, 1610.—The foundation stone of a new library was thie 
day laid be Sir Thomas Bodley, at Oxford. In Mr. Macray's 
“ Annals of the Bodleian Library,” under the year 1634, there is this 
entry :—“Sir Rob, Viner, Bart., the loyal Alderman of London, 
favoured the library with a human skeleton, a tanned human skin, 
and the dried body of a negro boy.” 

20th July, 1884.—During the greater part of the afternoon 
of this day, water-spouts were seen off Southwold, on the coast ot 
Suffolk—oue of very considerable size, about five miles out to sea. 
Southwold suffered a most dreadful devastation by fire, in 1659. 
which consumed 238 dweiling-houses, with many public edifices. 
besides corn, malt, coals and merchandize to the value of £40,000. 
and to the ruin of more than 300 families. Southwold Bay was the 
scene of an obstinate and sanguinary naval engagement on the 
28th of May, 1672, between the combined fleets of Great britaiu 
and France, against the Dutch Fleet, under De Ruyter. 


2Zist July, 1886.—A Whitehead torpedo, which was lost from 
the practice ground in Portsmouth Harbour about six months belore. 
was fished up this night in a curious manner. Two lighters were 
lying in the harbour, and the lightermen had a line extending from 
one to the other, and from this they had a succession of smaller 
lines suspended, with hooks attached, baited for fish. One of these 
hooks caught the screw of the torpedo, which, as soon as it was 
moved, was buoyed to the surface, acd taken on board, The tor- 
pedo must have been washed by currents to the place, which is 
several miles from the practice ground, A few years agoa missivs 
torpedo was found in the same place. : , 
2lst July, 1652.—Inigo Jones, architect and scholar, who died this 
day, has been styled the father of English scene-painters. His lons 
connection with Ben Jouson gave him regular employment 10 
that capacity. Movable sceuery had been used in Rome in the early 
art of the sixteenth century, but it wasa hundred years later befor: 
“scenery and machiuery” were introduced into this couutry 
Whether Shakespeare ever saw one of his own plays acted befcr 
“ painted cloths” is very doubtful. He died in 1615, and it was no 
for some years after that the new system obtained generally. Lord 
Bacon wrote that “The alteration of scenes, so it be quietly am 


; without noise, are things of great beauty and pleasure, for they feed 


and relieve the eye before it is full of the same object ;” and tr. 
Pepys, that inveterate playgoer, records that 7he Faithful, Sher 
herdess “was much thronged after, and often shown ; but it is only 
for the scene's sake, which is very fine.” From this we may con 
clude that gorgeous mounting had already brought the salvation o! 
many an indifferent play. - 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 


£1 5 rictor of * ALLY SLOPER'S HatF-Houipay,” tot - 
next-of-ken of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Rt 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or meraey 
ina Ratiway Accudent, in any part of the United King ie 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S Hatt 
Rouipay” is fou upon the Deceased at the time of the soni 
“ALLY Stoper's HaLr-Houipay” is published every Thurs day 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from th 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, July 14, 1888.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A SAD LOOK-OUT FOR JOHN CHINAMAN. 
© The quality of Chinese tea 1s rapidly deteriorating, while that of India and 
Ceylon 1s proportionately improving. A sad look-out for the Celestial Empire.” 
—— 
I'vE never seen £0 fine a man, 
So ugly though divine a man 


—Datly Paper. 


As you, my 
friend, John 
Chinaman, 

What means, 
then, all this 
horrid fuss 

About your wish 
to poison us? 

Or how can it 
have got 
abroad 

That what yon 
sell for tea’s 
a fraud? 

Oh! fie for 
shame, John 
Chinaman! 


My _ pig-tailed 
friend, John 
Chinaman, 

You'll have to go 
to Hindostan 

To learn the 
proper sort 
of plan 

For making 
tea, John 
Chinaman. 


Your Congou, Moning and Bohea 
Don't half deserve the name of tea; 
They never make us feel elate, 
They cheer not, nor inebriate— 
Oh! fie for shame, John Chinaman! 
eS 


GOOD OLD PEDIGREES. 

“WHERE shall we go this summer, when | get my holiday?” 
said a husband to his wife. ‘Let us go and see your old uncle, the 
farmer,” replied that good lady. “Oh, that’s such a dead-and-alive 
place !” snid the husband ; ‘‘there’s no Society, or anything.” “No 
Society !” exclaimed the wife ; “why, I've heard him speak of the 
Leicesters, the Jerseys, the Southdowns, and lots of other good 
families, that he sees every day.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giring Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF. HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 


is to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“." Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY 


oer ee nO. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” duly 44th, 1888. 


Name . 


PRESENTS. 


on 


Address 


* © Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


76th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 30th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. Mrs. E, WILTSHIRE, 75 Downham Rd., Southgate Rd.. N. LONDON. 
A BOY'S BICYCLE HORSE. 
2. A.C. PILKINGTON, Culner House, WINCHESTER, 


A RACQUET. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
cha rge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 

Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ESSTE, aged 24, would be pleased to correspond with a gentle- 
Ford man, with view to an early marriage. Advertiser is of medinm height, 
air, blue eyes, of an affectionate disposition, and considered good-looking, 
musical, and domesticated. Please enclose photo, which will be returned, to 
Bessig," “TOOT<IE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lune, London, E.C. 


GENTLEMAN, 27, dark, and considered very good-looking, 
am receiving an income of £270 per annum, with a near prospect of an 
nw epeniency, would like to correspond with a young lady not over 23, of 
Br a mein an early view to matrimony. Photo, if possible, to 

ACE,” SLE'S N rar : py 
late tonion ae E ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 

Sep 
A® EDUCATED, REFINED LADY, of musical and literary 
sine ability, would ‘ike to correspond with a gentleman of fairly good social 
pu Berrian - eres of 29, tall, good appearance ; has some furniture, 

very little capital. ddress—“ SPERANZA,” “TOOTSIE’'S M N 
AUENCY, The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. aiuata 


PNETRCrR, prannt ~ cay 

OU abe GENTLEMAN, in good sition, and with small 
tw pad vate income, age 21, fair, tall, and considered good-looking, would like 
me espond with a respectable young lady of cheerful disposition, and not 
reiderel 7 Teale Pa ac am Please enclose photo, which will be 

mer Tt desired, to D. HILL,” * TOOTSIE'S MA N ‘cy,” * 
Sloperies," 99 shue Lane, London, E.C. ae email 


Tt oa Fi 2 
k MILY + & superior domestic, wishes to correspond with a steady, 
preter oe young man; sho fs fair, medium height; age, 25. Would 
r one older than herself. Photos exchanged, Address—" EMILY,” 


© TOOTSIE'S 0 ; 
don kor” MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


= HN, . 
forteaty eee ota undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
hide re ene pened, to the partics interested, all letters received in 
fe af 0 the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
dv not appear abore, will appear as soon as space admits, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Jrom numerous ce deb retiesackaresoegs*y the reevipt of his” AWARD 
Or MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that ercry letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1ToR's LETTER-BOx " is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” iteclf will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. - 
13 GROSVENOR PLACE, 8.W., June 21th, 1888, 
THE Duke of Portland has much pleasure in acknowledging the 


prec 4 of the testimonial from ALLY SLOPER, for which he and | 
a 


Ayrshire are much obliged. 
THE YEws, EXNING, NEWMARKET, June 235th, 1888. 
My DEAR FRIEND,—I write to thank you for the ober you so 
kindly sent me. 1 am very pleased with it, and shall look at it with 
the remembrance of my winning my first Derby. 
Yours traly, FRED BARRETT. 


“Hoter Victoria,” NORTHUMBERLAND AVENUE, W.C, 
June th, 1888, 

Miss ADA REHAN begs that Mr. ALLY SLOPER will believe that 
she fully appreciates the high compliment of which she has been 
the recipieut, and also begs to assure Mr, SLOPER that the Certificate 
of Merit which he has caused to be sent her shall hold a prominent 
place among her treasured relics. 


,__6 MILLINGTON ROAD, CLAPHAM, June 26th, 1888. 
Most NoBLE AND GIN-EROUS ALLY,—You simply lockjawed 
me with pleasure and surprise on receiving your most valuable 
“ Award of Merit.” My coachman cried like a child with joy when L 
told him | had been created F.O.S. ; as for myself, on receiving the 
el, I was simply delighted. I could not speak for some time. 
was 80 Overcome, my tongue clung to the roof of my mouth as it 
never Fong. before. Noble ALLY, I have placed the “Award of 
Merit” on the tapestry of our parlour, next toa picture represent- 
ing the “Eruption of Vesuvius,” and the colour of your nose and 
the bright flame of the mountain harmonize Caagee'p 4 nice. 
Allow me, dear ALLY, to return my sincerest thanks, and_believe 

me yours, for ever and ever, DANIEL LENO, F.O.8. 
P.S.— Dear ALLY, if at any time you would like your son to come 
out in the profession, I should be most pleased to teach him a few 

steps. 


36 WEYMOUTH STREET, PORTLAND PLACE, W., 
June 26th, 1888. 
Mr. LENNox Browne, F.O.S., presents his compliments to Mr. 
ALLY SLOPER, and begs to acknowledge with thanks the “Award 
of Merit” which he has had the honour of receiving. 


ROYAL AQUARIUM, LONDON, June 26th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Please accept my everlasting thanks for 
the great honour you have confe' upon me by making me an 
F.0.S. Ever since youand your good Family graced the Canter- 
bury by your honourable presence, I have been on the tip-toe of 
expectation to know if you would think me wort hy of being made 
an F.O.S. I shortly start for a twenty-five weeks’ tour of America, 
and the “ Award of Merit” shall be on exhibition in every town I 

goto. With best wishes, I remain yours, ever truly, 
LITTLE IDA HEATH (Little Mrs. Sloper). 


20 GERRARD STREET, SOHO, W.C., June 26th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD FRIEND,—Si je me permets de vous appeller dear 
old friend, c’est que depuis bien des années, je ne manquer pas un 
Samedi sans acheté “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” que je 
trouves trés intéressant et trés amusant, aussi je m’empresser de 
vous remercier de I’honneur que vous me faites en m'envoyant : 
“ Award of Merit.” Pardonnez-moi si je vous écris en Francois 
ma langue maternelle), mais croyez aux sincere amitiés de votre 

évoué F.O.S. F. TREWEY. 
P.S.—I_shall do the Bal SLoPER Shadow next week, in the 
Champs Elysées, Paris, and everywhere with a very great success. 


“IN THREE VOLS.” 
RONDEAU. 


IN three such volumes, let the author pander 

Enough to modern craze for slang and slander !— 
If only filled with these, each volume’s teeming 
With crime, and just a little mystic dreaming— 

Through slipshod chapters thousands will meander, 


No epigram or writ in clear points gleaming 
Is needful. Given romps and vulgar screaming. 
A hoiden goose, pursuing bashful gander, 
In three such volumes. 


Or else for hero, some dark-skinned shaubander, 
Who sins beneath the fragrant oleander, 
Here raised incarnate, virtue past esteeming ; 
For though he swears, his eyes with fire are beaming 
With that rare light that marks a born commander, 
In three such volumes. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


EDWARD SHELTON, Savoy House, 115 Strand, W.C., 
Sor the Best Four-Line Verse (printed hereunder) on the 
BOARD OF DIRTY WORKS. 


THE Board of Works, forsooth! Both faith and works 
This plund’ring, pillaging alliance burks. 

With maw rapacious, mansions, hostels, parks, 

It rends and feeds on—'tis a Board of Sharks! 


*,* The Fund closed June 30th. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RELIBF FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “HALr- 
HOwipay,” £743 16s, 43/. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

N. J. P., 9d.; H. C., 6d.; G. Dep, 34.; J. MANDY, 59.; A Frew Sympa- 
THISERS, 28.; Collected by E. Lock, 3s. 1d.; T. R. SALFORD, 3¢.; SUNDOWN, 
4d.; LOFTUS P, PERKINS, 114d.; L. PERKINS, 544.; FRANCES BEAUMONT, 4¢/.; 
Fanny Wricnart, 3.; Jos. ALLEN, 3d.; NELLIE Birca, 4d.; C. H. P. 
(Glo'ster), 68.; H. MORTON, 1s. 4d.; RUTH ELLEN, 28.: BETTER LATE THAN 
NEVER, 3d.; FOR ALLY'S SARE, 28.; Collected by Berti MASON, 63.; REK- 
RAPAY SWEARING Co.,; 18. 2d.; E. J. WOODWARD, 1ld.; LINNET, 6d.; GEO. 
J. Ross, 6. 

Making a total received up to June 30th, 1888, £745 10s. 119d. 


"HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


IF the “Society for Prevention of Cruelty to Animals” were to 
haul a man up for cropping the ears of his dog, would they resort 
to the same mensures were he to cut a coxcomb? 

AS GOOD AS A FEAST.—Jones says that an egg is quite sufficient 
for any meal. as it is always wn @uf (enough). — 

To FISHMONGFRS.—You don’t generally get as much for salmon 
when it’s pawned as when it’s sold outright. 

Why is a river the laziest thing in creation ?—Because it is never 
seen out of its bed! 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 
A Lonpon LOVE StTory. 


VIT.—( Continued.) 
As usual, Mrs. McParing is awfully slow in answering the door. 
v can't she be slower this time? Whet ro of her to answer it 
atall?) What's 
tobedone? Is 
there time yet? 
Yes there is, 
“Ahem! Mrs. 
MeP., I'm out.” 
Itisina nasty, 
blustering. bul- 
Iving tone that 
Mr. Tompkins 
makes his ine 
quiries, 
“Not in? 
When is he ex- 


~ 


pected?) What 
time does he 
usually come 
home? Has he 
been in all 
night?) When 


did he go away 
jn the morn- 
ing?” 

Howecan Tom 
expect that she 
will tax her 
powers of in- 
vention to this 
unreasonable 
extent?) What 
more will he 
want to know? 
It is most pro- 
vidential that 
the McParing has broken her shins upon the kitchen stairs whilst 
urging her wild career towards the street-door, and the pain makes 
her savage, and she is telling fibs on purpose to spite the inne- 
cent cause of her bruises. Supposing, instead, she had vented her 
rage on Tom, and delivered him up to the enemy ! 

ut she has not. Bless her! The day before yesterday Tom 
found out that his gin-bottle had been tampered with, but now 
he forgives her freely. By the way, though, he might as well 
mention it. It would be just as well, perhaps, if she left hi- 
liquor alone. It might be F domes delicately. A label attached tothe 
cork, bearing the words, “Stop thief.” 
at that. 

Why does not Tom 
ee go!’ He Ae still 
ingering in the pas- 
sage. It isto be hoped 
that he suspects no- 
thing. Prettyman will 
keep on prowling up 
and down the room, 
and he has horribly 
creaking boots. 

Reasoned with _re- 
specting the absurdity 
of this behaviour, he 
steals about on tip-toe, 
shaking the house at 
every step. 

Bang! that is the 
street door. Theenemy 
has retreated. In an- 
other moment Tom is 
peeping out of the 
window. The enemy 
turns as Tom, retreat- 
ing, suddenly knocks 
his head against the 
window-sash. The 
question is was he 

uick enough, or has 
'ompkins seen him. ; ss 

No, he has not seen ry as x 
him. He is going down 
the street. Tom, rub- 
bing his head, peeps 
out after him. He hasturned the corner, Saved ! saved !—that is te 
say, unless the enemy comes back again presently and catches him, 

_It is not likely that Tom can go on to the end of time vaving at 
hide-and-seek. “ You'd better face him at once,” says ur. Pretty- 
man, “and have it over.” 

“Have what over? And where? And won't it hurta good deal?’ 

“The best thing for you to do,” savs Mr, Prettyman, “is to pack 
up your carpet bag and come along with me, Mamma and the girls 
are going down to Ramegate, at something past two from Ludyate 
Hill. Why not come along with us for a week ?" 

But Tom can’t do that; he has so much business to attend to. 

“You won't be able to attend to much business besides 
Tompkins.” 

_“What do you mean, sir?” cries Tom; “absurd, sir!” he 
ejaculates, “ Are there no police, sir? and no law to protect the 
subject 7” 

Says Pretty- 
man, “The sub- 
ject who looks 
to the laws of 
his country for 
protection from 
personal as- 
sault, will pro- 
bably have 
plenty of time 
allowed him to 
get his little 
horse-whipping 
and get well 
again.” 

Says Tom, 
‘We'll see 
that;” also, 
“Do you sup- 

ose I'm 
afraid?” Some 
time afterwards 
he adda, “Two 
o'clock yousay! 
There’s no time 
to entch it.” 

“Come by a 
later train. 
L.ouok here, now, 
Fuppose vou go 
down by vour- 


“Not in?” 


No one cou'd take offene 


As y 
Broken her shins upon the kitchen stairs. 


— —_—"N 


Knocks his head against the window-sash, self, and leave 
me to tackle 
Tompkins. [ know him well. and if anyone in the world can do 


anything with him | think I'm the man, Come now, we're like 

old friends, Tom. You got into this trouble on my account, and if 

feel I ought to get you out of it again. Besides, I ought not to 

leave town till | get the money I spoke of. The dear girls have 

heen 80 poorly lately, they must have change of air, and you 

know, without funds——however, all right ! sou may rely on me, 
(To be continu A next week) 
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No. 35,—S1R C@\RLES RUSSELL, F.O.S. 

“ As we nre rather in the dark as to the date of Sir Charles's 
birth, we shall pass it over altogether, and in in the middle. 
Sir Charles Russell, when still a youth, evinced a great desire to 
be run fora Fopesbip. Finding it could not be easily managed, 
he changed his mind, and determined to study law. Strange 
to say, the law seemed to enter into the spirit of the thing 
exactly, and it could often be seen toddling him off to the 
nearest pollcesta tien, there to give him some happy Illustra- 
tons of how justice was meted out, Indeed, he used to spend 
weeks uway from home; but his whereabouts could easily be 
discovered, owing to his being so well known to the pottce. It 
1s mainly owing to these early studies on his part, and the 
assistance of A. SLOPE, that he ts so thoroughly learned in 
the criminal law of the it duy. Sir Charles is a great 

tron of the turf—indeed, at one time it was thought that 

Sharles Wood and he were oneand the same person. But recent 
events have shown us otherwise. Chiefly because he's a good 
jockey In big cuses, Sir Charles was made F.O.S., and the‘ Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him, March 13th, ."— Dedbrett 
mprored, 


Ye 

First Sweet Vie. Well, Alice, have you bathed much since 

you've been here ? 

Secon: Sweet One. Certainly not, dear--of what use fs it? 
Why, the mile sex of this town at present ts only represented 
by a sweep, a wooden-legged boatman, and a solitary nigger; 
and if I went bathing now, how would my new costumes look 
by the time the male things find their wav down here ? 


> ScENE— Wimbledon. 
She. Why, wherever are you going, Charley ? 
He. Oh! it’s all right, Nellie, I only want to prove to you 
that a Volunteer can be a pressed man. 
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“1 do believe,” conea she, “that those dreadful men on the 


beach have had their horrid glasses pa this way for the 
last twenty minutes. It really is too ! 
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London: Printed by DALZIEL BroTusRrs, at their Camd2n Press, High Stree:, N.W.,and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DaLzieL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Snoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, July 14, 1888. 
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WIMBLEDON. 


AT MERRY 


First Beauty. Have you ever won any prizes at Wim. 
dledon, Captain Gripps? Gripes. ell, no, but a 
private inoar regiment won £2 three years ago, ani 
that’s Just the same, you know ! 


Small Boy (on donkey, having been challenged by sentry with * Who goes there?”). Why, 
a friend ho a brother, sonnie. _Don’t yer rekernize the family woice a-givin’ the | 
counter-sign 


CERTAIN UNCONVENTIONAL PERFORMANCES AT A PARISIAN CIRCUS. 
| Pt, “sl 
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the -wwrld ov F fe ently cwns 
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* Last 
Dainted 


